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COL. ROOSEVELT A SINGLE-TAXER

Col. Roosevelt, who i3 attempiing
to destroy the Republican party and
to find his way to the White House
again throvgh a new political organl-
zation bullt upon the ruing of the par:
ty which has so signally honored him,
has advocated a great many political
fads and new political ideas and
would, no doubt, should he be elected
President, attempt to enfurce new
schemes for taxation and for ralsing
revenue. One of the alleged reforms
earneatly advocated by a great many
men who know iife and government
ehlefly from the viewpoint of dwoellers
in citles, I8 the proposition o impoge
all taxes on real estate, making farm,
forest and pasture lands and every
gquare foot of Mother Earth contrib-
ute to the expenses of government
without laying any burden upon i
provements constructed on farms and
city lots or upon any form of wealth
other than that represented by deeds
to the earth. This proposition has

never been popular in Missourl and is
leds s0 now hecause an ptiempr
belng made to tasien it upon the Con-
stitution, In all of the clties men
whoa own lots and  bhave expendod
thousandcs and millionz of dpllirs o
fmprove them are up fn brims against
this proposition, nud farmers. almost
without exception, are opposed ot

Some of the Mmrmers in this giote
who have been disposed 1o failow the
foutsteps of Col, Roosevelt and who
neeapt his teachings ag gospel will
no doubt be surprized to lemm that
he 18 an avowed advoente of the sin
gle tax theory. The Amervicun eo-
nomie League of Clnelnnatl, reprensents
ing & natlonal movement in behall of
the single tax syvstem. recentiy lsipsd
a bulletin for the use of editors af
country newspapers.  These wditors
were askod to give It space as a con
eibution to the puhlle good. We Hnye
not found it in the country weekliea
of Missourl. As It bas not been
given publieity in this state we e
reproduced it in order to shew bow

| the Colonel views (he wingle tax prop |
:U-.»!tluu. A fnesimile of it Is printed)
Lon this page, It lg not to be presumed
'for a moment that Cel. Roosevelt|
wousd allow pulliclty of his favarable
views ol the single isx proposition
unless he is glncers in advocating i
;’Hmw who belleve in Col. Roosevelt
doe not doubt his sineerity; hence |t
Is falr 1 say that what is quoted |
from himi in the clteular reproduced |
here, It came from him and is ap:
proved by bim. It is a purt of his
“Counfeeslon of Faith."

There (5 ne doubt whatever that /|
; Col. Rocsevell Is a singletaxer. In|
faer he hug been regarvded for years
as a convert to that theory of laxa
tion. Should he be eleeted Preafdent |
{which. by the way, Is hardly pmml-I
ble) he would undoubtedly urge con
gresn to commit the natlonnl govern: |
ment 10 the slngle tax proposition.
I'Miseour]l  furmers  certalnly do mnot|
{ want to follow him In this fad, no
matter whint other of his alleged res
Iturllls they may feel ke endorsing;
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ROOSEVELT FAVORS
SINGLE TAX

It would be well in Alaska to trp
a system of land taxation which
will, so far as possible, remove all
the burdens from those who actu-
ally use the land, whether for
building or for agricultural pur-
poses, and will operate against
any man who holds the land for
speculation or derives an income
from it based, not on his own ex-

value due to activities not his own.
There is verp real need that this
Nation shall serioucly prepare it-
‘self for the task of remedping
~ social injustice and meeting sacial
problems by well-considered gov-
and the best
preparation for such wise action is
to tast by actual experiment under
favorable conditions
which we have reason to
believe will work well,
but which is difficult to apply in
old - settled communities without

prelimiaary experiment.

- Theedore Rousevelt in his

“Canfession of Faith™

Colunel Roosevelt thus unequivocally
advocates the estabhishment of the sigle
tax 1n Aldska and furthermore declares
that “we have reason to believe it will
", uot only in Alaska but also

increase in

%s dinioad dirccting the

in Alaska.

encd policy he

in older communitics although he sug-
gests that an experiment in Alaska s
necessary to remove difficulties which he
supposes (o exist in these older places

“Those who actually use the land"
in older communities have surely no
ohjection to being relieved of burdens.
The eonly difficulty in the way is that
interested parties will try to deceive
“those who actually use the
Tand'’ by circulating such lies and
deceptive statements as are being cir.
culated today by the Allied Real Es.
tate Intercsts in New York City, The
l.and Owners Protective Association
in Missouri and The Equal Taxation
League in Oregon.
has had enough experience in political
fights to realize that every good cause
meets such opposition and sooner or
later triumphs in spite of it.

Moreover fie same interests whish are
legislation in older communities world
as strenyously
This is because they know
it would he so great a succes=s that further
attempts to deceive any one concerning
it would fail If they actually believed
that the single tax would be a failure
they would welcome a trial of it any-
where as the quickest and surest
method of killing the movement.

Roosevelt need not besitate to advecate
for older communities the same enlight

; Cincinnati, Ohio.
|
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But Roosevelt

fight against single tax

fight against a trial of it

favors for Alaska.

At that period In her reflections

Fnid Maltland saw A great light.

The woman had not Joved her bus-

band after all, she had loved anoth-
er, That passion of wilch he had
dreamed had not been for him. B a
strange chaln of circumstances Enid
Maltland held In her hand the solu-
tlon of the problem. She had But
to give him these letters to show
him that his golden image had stood
upon feet of clay, that the love up-
on which he had dwelt was not his.
Once convinced of that he would
come quick to her arms. Bhe cried
s prayer of blesslng on old Kirkby
and started to her feet, the ietlers
In hand, to call Newhold back to her
and tell him, and then she stopped.

Woman as she was she had re-
wpect for the binding conditions and
laws of honor as well as he. Chance,
nay Providence, had put the honor
of this woman, her rival, In her
bands, - The world bad long since

forgotten this poor unfortunste: n

no heart was her memory cherighed
gave In that of her bhusband. His
{dea of her was a falee one to be
gure, but nat even ta procura her
own happiness could Enld Maltland
overthrow {hat Ideal, shatter that
memory.

She sat down agaln with the let-
ters In Ler hand. It had been vory
slmpla g moment since, but |t was
not g0 now. She kad but to show
him those letters to remove the great
barrler between them. She could not
do It. It was clearly Impossible, The
reputation of ber dend sister who
had struggled sc bravely to the end
was in her hands, she could not sac-
rifice her even for her own happl-
pess.

“Quixotle,” you say? I do not think
g0. She had blundered unwittingly,
unwillingly, upon the heart secret of
the other woman; she could not be-
tray it. Even If the other woman
aad been reelly unfalthful In deed as
well a8 (g thought (o her busband

-

. e L .

Enll could harilly have destroyed his
recollection of her. How much more
impossible it was since the other wo
man hid fought so Leroleally and so
suceessfully for her honor. Woman-
hood demanded her sllonce. Loyals
ty, honor, eompelled her sllence.

A dend hand grasped his heart and
the game demd hand grosped hers.
She could see no way out of the dif-
ficulty. 8o far as she knew no hue
man soul except old Kirkby and her-
self knew this woman's story. She
conld npot tell Newbold and she
would have to lmposa upon Kirkby

the same wilence as she herself
cxerclsed. Thore wns absolutely
no way In  which the man could
find out. He must cherlsh his dream

ag he would, She wounld not enlight-
en him, she would not disabuge his
mind, she could not shatter his [deal,
she could not betray his wife. They
might love as the angels of heaven
and yet be kept forever apart—by
a scruple, an ldea, a principle, an ab- !
stractivn, honor, n name. [

Her mind told her thess things |
were Idle and foolish, but her egoul |
would not hear of it. And In spite of |
ker resolutions she felt that even- |
tually there would be some way, She
would not have been a buman wo-
man if she had not hoped and prayed
that. Ehe believed that God bad cre-
ated them for each other, that he
had thrown them together. She wns
enotgh of a fatalist in this Instanee |
al least to accept their Intimacy as
‘he result of His ordination. There
must be some way out of the dilem-
ma.

Yet she knew that he would be
true to his belief and she felt that
she would not be false to her obll-
gation. What of that? There would |
be some way, Perhaps somebody

else knew, and then there flashed |
tnto her mind the writer of the let-|

ters. Who was he? Was he yot

-

| bMm carefully and looking sgaln In

| years, a man In the dark, in the night;

!
]

strance trugedy aside rom
bho hod alrendy assayed?

fomoetimes an answer to 8  secret
query ig made openly. At this june
ture 'Newbold came  back He
dtoppeit hefore her unstendily, his face
now marked not only by the fleroe-
nene of the storm outside, but hy
the flereer grapple of the storm In
his heart.

“You lave a right" he hegan, "to
know everything now. 1 can with
hold nothing from you."

#ta ol In his hand & pleture and
something yellow that gleamed In
the llght. “There,” he continued ex-
tending them toward bher, “In the pie-
ture of the poor woman who loved

me and whom I kitled, you saw |t

once before”
“Yes," she nodded, tnking it from

a ptrange commixture of pride, re-
sentment and pity at the bold, gome-
what coarse, entirely uncultured, yet
hapdsome foce which gave no eyl
dence of the mornl purpose which
she had displayed.

“And here” sald the man offering
the other article, “ls something that

no human eve but mine has ever
seen sinco that day. It Is a locket
I took from her meck, Untll you

came | wore It next to m¥ heart."

"And sinee then?

“Siuce then 1 have been unworthy |
her as T am unworthy wou, and 1
have put It aslde

“Dors it contaln another pleturel”

"Y"E-"

*0Of ber?”

YA man's face

“Yours?
He shook g head,
"laok and  sea” he sosawered.

"Presa the spring.”

Sulting actlan to word, the next
recond Enld Maltland found herself
pzing upon the pietured semblanecs
of Mr, Jumes Armairong! She was |
utterly unable te suppress an exela
matlon and o start of surprise at the '
astonishing  vevelation.  The man |
ooked at
hls mouth to question her bot she
recovered herself I part pt least and
ewiftly Interrupted him In o panle
of terror lest ghe phould beteay her
knowledge

“And what 18 the pleture of anoth-
fr man dolng in youp wifa's locker™
ghe asked to gnin time, for
well knew the reply; knew it in
deed, hetter thar Newhold himsell!
Who as It huppened, was cauaily in
the dork both as to the moan and e |
reqson,

"I don't know," answered the oth

"

uhe very

er.
“Do you know this ‘man?”

“I naver saw him In my life that
I ean recall”

"And have son-—di you—"

“IMA T suspect my wife* ho neked,
"Nover, 1 had too many exilencos
that she loved me ond me alone for n
glioat of susplelon to enter my mind
It may have been a brother, or har
father In hiz youth”

“And why A1 you wonr B

“Povaune 1 toak It from Yer dend
heart. Some day | ehiall Snd ot who
the man s and when T shall 1 know
thera will be nothing to her diseredit
Inp the kunwledge.”

Enid Maltland nodded her head,
She cloged the locket, Inld ft on the |
table and pushed it away fromy hep
8o this waa the man the woman had JI
loved, who had begged her to go
away with him, this handeome :\rm-l
strong who had come within an ace |
of winnlng her own affection, to )
'hﬂ!'ﬁ Hhﬂ Wi 'I]. AOome menngre
pledged!

How atrangely does fate work ont
fta purposes.  Enld had eome from
tha Atlantle seaboird to he the wec-
ond wowas that both these two men
loved! !

If abe ever maw Mr, Jnwmes Arm-
strong agein, and sha had ne donld
that she would, she would heve some |
ntrange things (o say to him. She
held in ber hands now all the threada
of the mystery, she was mauter of |
all the solutlons, and each thrond
was u chaln that bound her. !

"My friend.” she sald ot last with
n deep sigh, “von must forget thin !
night anud go on a8 hefore, You love |
me, thank God for that, but henoer
and respect interpose  hetween  us. |
And I love you, and I thank God for

that, too, hut for me ny well the
eamo barrier risos. Whether we
rhall ever surmount these barrlers

God alone knows. He brought un
together, he put that love In  our!
hearts, we will have to leave ft to|
him 10 do as he will with us both.
Meanwhile wo must go on as  be-
fore."

“No,” erfed the man, "you fmpoie
upon me tuskas beyvond my strengih;
you don't know what love s, you
dou’t know the heart hunger, the aw-
ful madness 1 feel. Think, I have been |
nlone with a recollection for all theso

and the light comen, you are here
The first night I brought you here |
walked that room on the other slde of
that nagrow door like a lon pont up
in bers of steel, | had only my owy
love, my own passionaie adoration th
move me then, but now that 1 know
you love me, that | see it in your ejes,
that ) hear It from your Mps, that |
mark it In the beat of your heart, can
I keep silent? Can I live on and on?
Can [ ses you, touch you, breathe the
game alr with you, be pent up In the
gime room with soun Lour after hour,
day after day, and go on as before? 1
can't do {t, It ls an impossibility
What keeps mie now from taking you
in my arms and from kissing the color
Into your cheeks, from making your
lips my own, from drinking the lght
from your eyes?' He swayed neir (o
ner, his volee ross. “What restrains
me?" he demanded.

“Nothing,” sald the woman, never

alive? Had he oy part to play n I shrinking back an inch, facing him
Aol g

| man,

her curlonely; he opened | ©

| involved.

She Was Utterly Unable to Suppress
an Exclamatlon,

with all the courage and daring with
which a Goeddess might look upon a
“Wothing but my weakness and
voupr strengih”

“Yes, that's It, but do not count too
much upon the onv or the other.

( Great Gorl, how can | keep away from

vou; life on the ol terma 18 Ingup-
portable, 1 must go”

“And where?

"Anywhers, 50 it bo awuy

“And when?"

“Now,"

“It wounld bo death in the snow und
in the mountains  tonlght. No, g,
you ennnot go”

"Well, tomorrow  then, I will be

| fale, L can’t take you with we, bup 1

Wast g0 nlone to the settlements. 1
mist tell Sour friends you-are hero,
Mlye, well, 1 aball find men 1o come
ek tid pert yoie What 1 eannnt do
e numberd tpothor may
Plicwr east earry Yo ovor tho worst of
oo erndls) yoi glindl B pestared to

v
oliect

St pee e 1o sony world asalin,ovou
Cia forpEot e '
"Anld doovate thinke! asked the we.
ey, Mrliat 0 il iever forpo [\

1 dopt o

Aol ow! . “e Tl

1 i EH i |

villns, nml Yol ®

A L A thin retiirt

“Sa bo i Y wont bhe ofiabl to
fax heve dlone, fowt

“No, not . e love e, o

B tiehle answey I
tiigre 15 po WLy, Wiy ekl g
0on ae bofnfe,  Aml you will comao
hadk to me ps auiely us you can with
the others™

"1 shnll not eoow hock; 1 will give
them the dirdetion, 8 ean Hod yon
without e, Whoen | say gootbys to
you tomarrow it Khidll bo forever”

"And 1 Swonr Lo, you," anoeried tho
woman in gulelt despetatlon, “IF ving
(o not eoste baek they  shall hnve
nothing to carry from here bt o
You do ot alows kuvw
what fove 18" Ble orled  pe
"ard L owill not let yon eo unless |
have Your word to retyen,”

"And haw will you preveot my goe
tng "

"1 can't, DBut @ will
my hands am) kneew In the egow until
I frveve nml die unloss 1 have your
nromise.”

“You have beaten me” sald the man
tapelessly. “You alwoys o, Honor,
what! I t? Pride, what e t? Self.
renpect, whnt in B2 Say the word and
I am oot your feet, [ put the past be
Wind me

Iee 1 mgst

fdead hody,

moliie )y

xrﬂ“- W oYou on

T lane gy the woril,” nnsweted the
Worat afively, whilte  faced, pnle
Hpeeidd, Gt révglute,. "To e yimurs, to
Wi sot mite, I the greatedtl dogire

| of oy heart, but not In the ooward's

AnY, not al the expicnsa of Yotor, of
seifregpect=nn not that wity, Cour
new, iy friend, God will shaw us the
way, and seantime good night”

“1 shndl gtart in the morning”

*Yes,” she nodded reluetantly  but
Enowing 1 had to be, “but your won't
o without Wddlng me good bye”

Ny

“homl might then,” she soid extend-
ing her hand”

“Goold night,” he whilepered losrs-
ey aml refused 1, bneking away, "I
don't dore to inke It I don't dure 10
tonelt you agaln, 1 love you so, my
only snlvation {s to keop nway”

CHAPTER XVIII,

The Strength of the Weak.

Although Enld Maltiind lad gpoken
bravely enough while he was there,
when sbe wad 2lone heor Feart sank
into the depthe as she contemplnted
the dreadivl and ungolyable dllenimna
it which these two lovers found thiem.
solves g0 unwittingly and Inextricably
It was Indeod a eurfous and
hewlldering  situation, Passlonate
adoration for the other rose In each
hreast Hke the surging tide of a

mighty sen, and like that tide upon
the ghore It broke upon conventions,
Ideas, fdeals and obligations intangl
ble to the naked eyo, but as real as
those fron eoakls thit have withstood
the waves' sssaulty since the world's
morning.

The man had shaped his life upon &
mistake. He belleved absolutely In
the unguestioned devotlon of & wom-

an to whon he hnd been forced to
| mete out death in an unpreecdented

and terrible manner. His unwilling.
nees to derogate by his own condyct
from the stendard of devotlon which
he believed had Inhablted his wife's
bosom, made §t impoesible for bim to
sllow the real love that had come Into

' his heart for this new woman to have

free course; honor, pride and self-re-
spect scourged him just in proportion
10 his passion for Epid mat- =

The more he loved ber, the more
ashznmied he was. By a curlous comn-
bination of elroumstances, Enld Malt.
lang Knew the truth; she knew that
from ane point of view the woman had
ween enlirely unworths the reverence
in whiclh her hBushand held her mems
ary. Sha kpew that hls wlife had not
Toved him gt all, that bor whale heart
hud been given to anotber man, that
what Newbold had wmistuken [dr & pes-
slonate deslte for he soriely bechise
thers wag no sntisfuction in lfe fop
the wife away from hing, wis Jue to 4
fonr lost without his proteciion zhe
should be unalile to resist (he appea)
of the other man which her hesget
sevonded go powerfully. If it owere
only that Newhold would pot bo false
to the obligntion of the athet i)
devotion, Euld might have nolved (ho
prablem ln a moment,

It wis not so slmple, inwever
fact that Newbold chieristied this
ory, the fact that thiz other womasn
hod feught go desperntely, hal tiied
go hard not to give way, entitled her
to Enld Muitlapnd's adniiration and de-
manded ber Wighest conslderation ms
well, Chanee, or Providence, Yl put
hor In posgession of this worpim's so.
evpt. 1t was as 00 she had oot onnghit
Inddvertently eavesdronpiue
could not i honop mpke e of what
sl byl overheard, as it
conld pot Waecken the othor won
imenory, #he eonld nor edlighion
mnn ot the expense of hin desl wilo's
roputation,

Although sho longod for im g
muel ng e longed fob hor, alihiough
hor love for him amnzed bee by s
dupth nnd Intenslty,
hnppinesy, commensyrate  with

wathan 8

Tha

mennn

shao

wires :v!'."

on o hiringe i'.v'u'

hop

feoling, ahe conld not botray oy dead
Aimi0F Thao Impoats of honor, how
havd they nre to sustiadln when they

aotthied 'with love and longing.

Enla Maltiamd was nity not -
Hitle throwy off her ba iy the
Wagtlon and tha poswer tint y Hevs,
Whut sle conlb! not do Torwel UHTL
eoaulil ipor glogy dtvose elve to do.
oo nhallirne o urote hot anust b o
L Tooathats I IKTEHLY il o
b e W LR Ny ¥
I s hot ((TE | \!
§ IV Hther | Thir Wl
[ i e, Leneoed
i
L L | ot of 1!
j | i WA
| |
i I I
el piye L 10
v Haand (A i th
‘\" L
1 \ trong

] LT
i

Wk quite

| o e
overy uxenes top L, SOLie nana
for Ariniron She s vhinently
aitne, JusL pergol, ¥l o thonght
of the slluston hor oF  neninst
\rmsiron w Horrey and hetter, It
Ve ! ] hir fochigs, o
L hnugl il roo iz o

11 Avsiaen ' WA rendi I her

q n 1 ho eonld pet
mt Yho gbjectian i0 Jep sbul, o sha
coukd over ssthufy Lior sonse of honope
fpal oty o, eillgntion, ske eotld goets
e the yoesticn at 110 She hinad

¢ ta show The lera e Sewlnild
and to sny: “"There wotth weltfon by
v i of theoplerure; 1t was hel and
Hat Sosg Your wils E"\!.:, sl Nuiye
holl would take her to his Longt in-
iy,

Theze thoughts were got wiithotl n
et comiorl

o heds Al the com-
fensiion ol solf sgorlfles ig dn 18
renligntlon, Tha #he canid and Al
not gomehow ounoblod Her love (o
Wiy, Evey wounen aroe aloyod with
hitve  Hictal In the powertnl  and

universal append of this min 1o bher,

ba redolced ot whiteévor was of the
souf, ratber i of the body. To
rseEs pewer, 10 refridn from uring
It abmilenee 1o gome Weher liw, e

perhiond to ey anekel! the weost Mat.
teritg of eomplimonts. Thers wite &
sptisfietion (o ber goul in this which
was Yot denkel Wi,

Her actlon was quite different  feom
lik She wis putting away happiness
whivh she night have had 10 ;.|;.|‘.
e with o higher law thon  (hat

which bids humanity enjoy, 1t was
Hattering 1o ber mind.  In Nia case,
It wae othersios: e LGald 6o con-

seiousnoss thut o was o victim  of

mispiueod truat, of misinlorpreiod ae-
tion He thimght 1he man for
whom he was putting u ppiness

wag almogt as wortly, i oly lesa
desirablo, ns the woran wiiom I;;: now
laved,

Every sting of outrage, every fools
Ing of shame, every feur of dis lovally,
geourgad blin,  Shooconld glory in fts
he was sshpmed, humilinted, broken,

Sho heard Mur savogels walking up
an! down the other room, fenilessly
fmpelled iy the snme Erinyes which
of old scourged Orestes: e violutor
of the Tawz of moral belne drove Lim
af.  These walign Eumenldes held
alm In thelehands, He was iound  and
belpless, rage as he nilght In one
noment, pray as he did in another, no

Heght eame Into the whirllng darkness
of his torn, tempest toseed, driven
soul. The Irrealstible Impulse and the
immovable hody the philosophers puz-
gled over were exemplified In  him.
Whilst he almest hated the new vom-
an, whilit he almost loved the old,
yet that he did nelther the one thing
nor the other absolutely was siznifl.
cant,

Indeed he knew that he was gind
Enld Maitland had cotie fnto his life.
No life is complate until It is touched
by that divine fire which for lack of
another name we epll love,  Because
we can experfonce thal seteallon we
are sald to be made ln God's I oge,
The image is blurred 28 the animul
predominates, it is clenrer as the spir-
Itual has the ascendency,



